IN THE HOSPITAL.

An'is it (‘hrlltluu mornin'? ['ve lost my
'sount o' thme,

But I thought it must be Christmas, by the
bells' wweet, solomn chime;

An' | had o dream of the home folks, just as
the mornin® broke— .

Maybe ‘twas the bells that brought it—ringin
before 1 woke!

An'ia it Christmas mornin’'? an’ while I'm
lyin' here,

The folks to church nre goin'—the bells do
ring 8o clenr!

Fathers, an' mothers, an'
over thie snow—

Just s we used to go, on Christmas long
agou.

children—marrily

Oh, yea! | know you're good, murse; an’ 1
try not to fret,

Bt at Christmas time—no wonder if my eyes
with toars ne wet,

For I saw so plain, in my dream,
house hy the mill;

An' my father, an’ my mother!—ah me! are
they living still?

the brown

An' ns they go to echurch to<day, do they
think an' spenk of me

An' wonder where poor katie is, across the

wide hine sea?

well it is they cannot tell—an’

noever know,;

For sure "twonld only break their bhearts to
hear my tale of woe!

An' may they

My mother must be gettin' old, an’ wlie wos
T never strong
DBut then her spir

her duily song
She sings no more about the honse,
whe privyas for me,
wipes nway the droppin'

WO Er My see,

ta woe so hiright, nn' sweet

but I know

Au tenes for the
chilid she
My father's bent with honest toil, an’ trouble
" bravely home
But pever luis he

of seorn;

;,-.l] 1o e \' 3 “ar-l or look

An' coome throveh mo=—for all 1
have been wild,
1'd enther die o thousand deaths than shamoe

bim in lus child

never shinll i

Oh, you' 1 hinve been sinful; but some were
tuore Lo blhime,

Who never think

thear hends for

wll

wolf, nnd pray

That e will tnke away the sin,
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I do not pare what lier antecedents are,”
erjoined bis father Tarieusly No pauper
whall enter my fmily ! an artiul, de
ceitfol minx and has laid hersell out to « apti
vals yon i £

“Hpare Yo
ey, nervonsl
and now 4l
the 'Il} ne
ago in
while | came hiors to

“Ton
cable st n M
grown very pale. nudcontinuing with n satie
tenl lnugh Wall, s will fodeed find
Joun have made great mistake Yon have
chosen you wife—stivk her: but not
penny ':u v over ot nenin from me!
m! o | have done with you forever

Al you, mother,” eried Shirley, kneeling
benide hier,  hinve no word of kindt
for me' Father, mother, don’t you
what love s

“1 agree with
Mrs. Groy, stifily
own rebellious get

“ Nover return bere t
out one word of this woman. I willhelp yon
to free yonrsel! from this anhappy step if
you will consent to forget thin miserable opi-
sode in your lite. What money ean do shall
bo done *

Y8ie" sald Shirley, rising from his knees
“ you insult both me and her by such n con-
dition. | cliose my wife before ull the warld
and as long as 1 have Halrong arin to defond
and work tor her she shall never want, 1If
you hnd not been my father your gray hnirs
whould hinve protected you to-might!
And with a bow Shirley quitted his parents’
presencs

He pn-qn-! slowly down the hroad stairense
locking at eoch fumilinr ohject ns one never
to wee them agnin, and mechanically putting
on his hat
aight. Looking nt tis wateh he found that
& was Lot yet D o'cdock, sad be knew that an
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vour father, Shirlev.”" said

i1l has been doue by your

ill you ean come with

niot

to hang |

I mustn't think of them, but of my- |

khow |

passaid into the bleak December |

axpress train Loﬂn
tlumﬂnn thuo-llud
he smilod ns he pietured lsh wﬁl
when he returned so soon, Aﬁwmdn!n
the avenue his countennnce grew dark and
Fluumy he stopped, and burying hia face in
his hands, groaned alond: ql'o think,”" he
cried wildly, as turning he saw the llillu‘hh
from the mansion shining brightly through
the treos, *to think that it has come to this,
my careor blusted ; and how have 1 betterad
Marie, nothing is before us but starvation;
but better that than to comply with my
father's stipulation and be peinstated if T de-
sorteddl ber. Never, nover! Marle, Yon are
worth double such n soerifice, and yver how
hard, how very hard,” nnd blinded by grief
Shirley stumbled down the avenoe all upeon-
seions of n dark fgure which, concenled be-
hind n olump of evorgroons, had listensd with
widelyv-dilated eves 1o the words which ﬂl'll*r
hivd wrung from him. On he went, not stop-
ping to glanee at the familiar landmarks, not
hm‘uhh;; the snow which wns m;!ll}' folling,
only thinking of the woman who must suffer
for his suke. All night, s the train whirled
rapidly southward, his dear Marie filled his
thonghts. Only onee or twice the howling of
the wind made him open the window aud look
\uln The snow was heing blown lummlult_m
| high and the cold was |Mervil w0 he drew in
| in his head with o muttered prayer for allwho
| were out on such n wild night. When, his
Journey nver, he renclioml rln--luu-t Baynw: I-T"l'
| rond where he hod taken lodgings for his wife,
he was surpeised that she did not fly to wel-
come him, nnd hastily running to her room
he foand that not only was it empty,
evidently  been untonanted  the
night, In nnswor to s sharp ring at the
beldl hig landlady appenred, and 1old "nm thnt
in conformity \\"|| Mrs. Grey's orders whe
gave him a letter. “She told me i shin re-
turnesd with you, =ir, it wonkl not be neces
gt ns s ol yuu

Bary, nat do so l}.;ﬂ'n
thin

shirley wildly snatehed the lettor from hor,
the little sitting room, shut
iwing n ehair to the table,

the futal letter. It
to “Cuptiain Gres
He tore it bhurciedly open snd read o fol-
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them vou and 1 have parted,  If 1 could antie
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warned her that the supreme moment hod

COme Her hieatt heat wildiy The I'.'-u'u'd-‘m

u!-||>||¢-l1:!--1‘.l\‘ Houd shie tiwen discoversd ?

I.\-- the dnrkness was ten bl At thnt
moment, na if in answer to her thonghts, the

moon  emerged from sl mhie

canght n ;_':llrlgn--- of Shirk i , hagaard

Could that countenanes, pale

Impeny

the elomds
' foe
nnd ehangixd
and deawn with mental pain, belong to him
who nfew hours before had left her flushed
with Lrightest hopes? The words wrung from

but hodd |
1|r|-n-|n|illcl

!—1 eould not |

Liv the |

Bhirley, all unconssious of his trem limt-
enersank into hor heart like lotters of fire,but
as she heard Irhn vnhmul he would never
have told her, she felt than for the eourse
wshe had ado ted Shirley llowl left the spot,
and, an orm was lost ja t "fhmm and
his ful ng footssep wos heard no more,
Marie struggled to her feet, and, wildly
atrﬂnﬁhiu‘ out her arms, cried, “Shirley!
Shirley!"

No sound broke the intense stillness of the
winter night, and asall the horrors of 0 great
dinrkness and a great despudr seemed to over:
whelm her, she sank unconsvious to the
ground. It must hove besn an hour afters
wards that Marie awoke, and rising, stog-
gored o fow steps onwand. With bodily move-
ment came soame measure of mental netivity,
and she had o dim fieling that she must moke
for the station, her plan being to take refuge
with an old servant of her fumily, who lived
in Wales, and of whom Shirley knew nothing,
wnd there bury hor broken life,

She wns unconscions of her wet and drip
ping gnrments, all unhesding the hurricane
thut raged avound or that every now onnd

then she sank knee desp into the drifted
snow=hours of conseless searching sevmed to
| bring et no nearer to the desieed end, for she
wos simply going round and round, ns peo-
ple wo nl}l--n do in a severe snow-storm. Un,
on she went, blinded by the snow, every limb
| ruked with pain. she gasped for breath,
evorything swam before her dizzy gage. Oh!
heaven! was thin death 7 She struggled on
far o few paces yet, and then with o shrivk
and wildly throwing up ber arms as if for aid
alin foll senseloss on the snow

For long after Shirley quited his parents’
nresence neither spoke: the silgtice, sive lor
Mrs. Grey's sobs, wos unbroken At last e
rose, aud layiog her hinnd on her hushand’s
shoulder, shie said; “dohn, 1 think, perhaps
we have bisen ard anud too 11.',.-!_\' Just think
of poor Shirley troveling in such a dreadiul
stiorm, This hoas much for me; |
foel very {11." nnd words the old
lady quitted the room

When his wife had left him Mr
restlessly to the window nnd
the thick curtuins looked ont,

n fenrfl night, Ever and anon the
emerged lrntu the clowds, only 1o show the
snow, in bhlind iddying rouml the
Ho shivorsd ns he drew the curtnins
close once moere, nnd placing an armelinir ba
fore the fire threw himself ioto it and thongeht
long and hitterly He vook no notice of the
liours us they dragesd on, ull sncddenly b
wtarted from his seat, for above the
of the wind rose g wotnan's shriek,
plereing.  Withont
rushied down stoirs,
toking a lantern they sallied forth A few
wleps from the the lantern threw ita
light wpon the figure of n woman lying hud-
ded up on the snow,  They bore hercarefully
to the , where the hallfrozen girl wos
tenderly cured for,

“How come she to be out on
night 7" saad Mr, Grey to his wife.
voung and beautiful, nnd o lady one «
ly see,’

Alter @ long while Maorie opened her
with o lopg-drawn, shuddering
feebly naked: *Where am 177

“You are gnfe enongh, my child
Rtonebury Hall, nod hore youll
you've got aover this night's work
the Kindiy bhousekeeper, in  whose
Mnrie bad b
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He murried a womoan 1o whom we «
sinee | know we wepre too hn
parted a fortnight o ith bitter words on
the very night on swhich we found you, poor
ehil Now, what shall I do? For if
mother does not—not rveover, | know I shall
nover forgive yvsell if e does not see her

Would he not come if von promised to for-
give bath und him?" askod Mari
timidly, Lisp ]".||--|1.--|v';.

He savs till T find his wife
him, he will never come home aganin
ehild, if e ol morried some like
how gladly would 1 have forgiven him.”

“Mr ws: 1 am wife!"
Marie sobled, falling on her knees and pour- |
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On Chirmwtmas morming Shirley nnd his wife
stood looking ont of the window 1
wlieh had been hillden for many
haod now burst ont awx if t
hirthduy of the Prines of s
of their own new-born The emi=in wns
Mr=. Grey was gradually tending to.
wards recovery and mony were the hours
passisd by Mr. Grey at his wife's bedside, whers
they could never extol enough the virtoes of
slhiirle
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lmt
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think that yon
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Ah! my sald Bhirley, as he ilrow ‘
the golden hesd nes to hisown, had
ows hinve anil the s indeed
fulling on our path !’

how happy 1 am
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A tremulons musio swe
Honr
How swivt and clear,
Owver and under, far and near,
A thousand happy bells,
Joyx, Joy amd jul |
Good will to men from sea 10 sen,
This merry Uhristmuos tide
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Yon want
L hrstmoas prasent.,

sometliing to buy mammn &
do you? pald papa;
Hand want toa bov it yourselves, hev®  Well,
well, that is right, my chiliren. Yon shall
ive it, She has boen o o d mother to yon
nll thess yea If you couid or nly fim A some-
thing,"”" contfued papn, oa Lis bige oyes filled
with tears, “that would keep your mamma's |
fiwt warm this winter | wouldn't I-vghuh".l

$50."

Tur ancienta generally mainteined
that there was a close connectian between
bees and the sonl. Porphyry speaks of |
‘“those souls which the lm-n"ll ealled

el |
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BORN OF A KIS4,

I'm the mistletos bough,
1 could tell you of secrets galore,
There is hardly a lnss
‘Noath my shadow doth pass
But tarries for share of my store.

I'm horn of a kiss,

And many a miss,
To Eros a subject, deth know

OF the spell the easues

To the mortal that wooes
'Neath the bower where mistletoes grow.

Ah!l damsel fuir,

With vour tnnocent air,
I'm loath so give gossip the tip,

But | fear yoo are cute

And have hint of the fruit
That will surely accrue to your lip.

—Wade Whipple,

| Myphena Higging'

A CHRISTMAS FROLIC, |

It was Christmas eve. The nir was erisp |
and keen out doors and thestars had a frosty

| aparkle overbead, though there was a dim

shindow ereoping anlong the horizon that
Unele Jack sald meant snow before mocning

But it wos very bright and cory in gramd-
ma's sitting room where an eagerfaosd and
chattering group of boys and grls sat before
the wide old-fushioned fAre place in which
roared and sparkled o rollicking  fire

They hod come down to grandpa’s that
dny with their papas and mammas to spend
Chiristmng, nnd glowing visions of festive
choer including o visit from Santa Clous kept
o sl o tumudt in their thoughts that their
Ve Wirre |rr'l:|l'laa|ln;" l'..'!| v\'lu'l"'.ﬂunll. “rap-
ping out now and then nmong the boys in
woTne il'll'|'l“h‘-i'-'l|- autic on the et The
capacions old Eastern furm house had beon
overflowing with lfe nnd merriment all the
afternoon, for not only was there a family
gutheriog of aunts, uncles angd consins, bat
il poor children of the neighborhood,

grandma hever fniled to toke under
nt Christm Wire
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vnough to settle down o little nnd eat apples
and xpeculnte on the advent of Santa

“Ie'pect he's lomding up somewhere this
vory uuinute, " sald demuare little Beas,

*You ' wil her Sue, “and how
enn he ever got all the things in; sand what &
long wemaory he must have

Oh lenve that to him," said Cousin
Ben, with a snperior air uned by conti-
dent visio I i much-desirod pair of skates,
Y lies in the business too long to make
ony mistnkes,'
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LOOKING

Little Jennin—*"Wail
will ¢ome to our b nme
Indy’'s wtocking !’

w Santa Clans
bhe fills this

I was hurmying home last night, saye &
BPoston mon, when | found myselfl behind ‘s
shabby woman in rusty bluck, who was leads
ing by the hand n very Nitle girl with &
pinched and pathetic face. “"Mamma, mams
mn,”" I eard the child say, “1 st golng te
got you a Christmos present with my thres
pennies, but | nm afraid [ shallhave to take
you with meto lind the shop, Where do the
well diamonds?"  If alection conld be coin
mto monay, (1 find myself reflocting,) what »
magoificent “solitaire’ those three pennies
would have purchased!

1 never hnd o sweet j,t;ﬂl-".a
To glnd mo with ita soft black eye=
But I wonld love it pussing well
Baked in o rich snd erusty ple,
1 eombid have n bird to love
Anid nestle sweetly in my biresat,
All other nestling birds above,

The turkey —stutied —=would be that bird.

THE BIGWIG PAPERS,

DY 8. 7. FIESTER,

Ttuhgfmu Dinner,
and the Iisastrous Contretemps That At«
tended IH—A Roester That Swmelled to

Heaven,

Browia, Dee. 4, 1888,

Dear Fipora: I haven't written to
you bofore, because I wanted to wait
until we were settled down, and then I
thought I'd wait till after Thanksgiv-
ing, so I could tell you something of
our prospeots, As 1 told you before 1
moved, Ldetermined to have a grand
opening on Thanksgiving; but, oh,
Fidola, my heart aches to have t» tell

nn how it all turned out.

You know I told you it would be a
splendid chance to show folks what
style we colld put on when we had a
mind to, and so three days Dbefore
Thanksgiving I sent Sophia Jane out
to invite the bigbugs of the town, and
I am sure she must have invited them
right, for she had a slip of paper, on
which I had written the exact words of
the invitation to look at. It read as
follows :

Mns, - Your presance {8 sophistica
vitel to bo n* the resldesaos of Mr. and Mra.
Tryphona Higgine on Thanhksgiving, et such
tiine as you may s> fit ln your condescension
o desire

I used two big words, you see, which
I found in the back part of the spelling-
book, among the long, hard words,
cause I wanted the invitation to sound
high-toned, and as th mgh we were ol
ieated, for I knew they wmllllﬁ know
the meaning of them any better than I
did,

Well,
Wil l‘l'il

{ly In-

bio-

Fidola, Sophia Jane and I
like hories to get evervthing
slicked up and things baked. I bought
the largest rooster I could find, for
I determined to have enough, if it took
all we possessed on this earth.

The guests came stringing along
from ten o'clock till threa nlihn-uuh
they might have kunown I wonld not
expect them till afternoon; and O, I'i-
dolu, only, only five came, and 1 had
invited a plump dozen! When they
began coming 1 was lval and ears in
the cleaning that lhateful old
rooster, which 1 had nearly finished,
but i of sending Sophia Jane in
to entertain the company, I went
the parlor my: If and left h to fin
1sh the fowl, and I'll regret it to
dying day; but of that hersalter,

Well, Sophin Jane had the »
to roast wh I came Linck, and
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whicli he stumbled out of the 1 .
1’ Phyletns  just sat still and said
words \\Illr [ wonlidn't write on pap
jr of "th vorld of vanity
vexation of spirits,” as the preach
<, When 1 finally took conrage
to look around | Il alone, Ll ST
company had pone, and aither of m»s
ol ﬁ.-l-'- H nor th old wers to be
fornd
I final I\
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Al

founeld S
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phia on the back
-l'.!'l I do halievi
hyietus hiad been in the al-
hough denied it, for lLis breath
smelt awfully, and I am certain it
wasn't the turkey that made it smell
neither.

George didn't come home till ten
and Iden’t know yvet where he
had the brass to eat

that rooster, anid so 1 _\-‘.llllin'tl out the
craw and took the bird over to ong of
onr poorneighbors and gave it to them
with my compliments, ree heand
sinea that l]n-_'. sald IIN-_\‘ didn’t thank
me for such compliments, but I cam
wait for my reward in time to come,
for if ever I gave anything without
grudging I did that

I haven't been out of the house since,
not even to meeting, but 1 will try to
go next Sundey it I cet my new dress
finishod, for if Ido thefolks will all be
so takoen up with looking atit that they
will forget the turker-roost «r serape,

George anl Sophia Jane still go in
single lLarness, D've heard that the
men say Sophia is too fleshy, and the
girls say George is too spare, and so
I'm in o spondary, (I thisk that's the
right word), but I will have them mat
rical by spring, or 1'il barst with try-
ih_t_'.

Greorge has founl » good place to
h}n'l‘l'l s spare tima now, for there is
a Blue Ribbon saloon here. It agrees
with his health to lounge there, and he
i wetting hog fat ot it; indeod, if it
were not n temperance saloon, I'd be
tempted to believe George was drink
ing something mora than water there,
for he is picking up amazingly fast, in
spita of the rooster trouble, and 'm in
hopes the girls' objection in his case
will be done nway with.

Phyletus is out chopping wood, I
told him it would look more like sty
to keep a darky to do snch odd 1nlh,
but he couldn't find one in the whale
town, and when he eame back he was
mad, I shall have to feel resigned
until he rans acrosas a nigeer, but 1 did

{ want a darky so bad, not beeause I

salo .
he
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1
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WS, :\'n_'u\ of us

care how hard Phyletus works, but bes
cnuse it looks like style and don't coss
wch,

Phyletus has ecalled me, and says it
is bedtime, and s0 1 must close, Now
do write soon to your humble sister,

pyruENa Hiooixs,

P. S, —Don't let homely Kate see my
letter or she will ba galavanting over
here to cateh a men, and goodness
knows they are searco enough here
without an old maid of her age coming
over to cateh one, Yours, ete., T, H.—
Chicago Ledger.

POLITENESS,

BY JEFFIE FORBUSH MANAFORD,

T seems strange
to me that there
are so lew peo-
ple in the world
who are, or ever
]-n-tr-ml to be,
polite,
I have seen so
many impolite
]n'up]t‘ this
week that I
think I conld
fill a volume if
I attempted to
l-'l\ﬂ a deserip-
.uun 0 ea Il.
I.ulI will nnlv mention a !mar of the
most notic lllhlé'

A lady enters a horse-car; mery scat
is taken: she glances along the row of
upturned faces with a hanghty stare;
one gontleman, near the end, can not
withstand the sharp glance she gives
him, and, rising, offers her his seat.
With an audible sizh she sinks grace-
fully into it, never deigning to give as
much as a nod of thanks to the man
who stands np and clings to the little
strap that waves over his head, thereby
making himself extremely uncomfort-
able that she may be seated,

Presently a lady seated next to her
loaves the ear. Then what does she
do? Think wvou she gives the man
standing & chanece to sit down? Yon
would, perhaps, but she does nothing
of the sort With a little shake of
her dress she se .t,m herself more com-
fortably, thus monopolizing both of
the seats, evidently much to her own
satisfaction,

Pres ontly the car stops again, and a
lady enters earrying an infant. Do
vou imagine the dress is pulled aside
iad the tired voung mother is offered

stnt 7 If mo, you are mistaken, for

who is so comlortably
not move, 1 Il J1
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a large building, =
politely stops and holds
vy door fora lady, & stran-
[ should think it would
he an imposs bility for her to gt
through the door without some ac-
knowledement of his kindness,

Dt twice this weel 1 have witnessed

a like ecase., Once I  was directly
behind the l:n!}' (% who ]-‘m--\l'!l out,
without o werd of thanks, and as the
gontlaman held the door open for me
nlso I ]NlTiTHI_’-' said “Thank _\'n'l'l.“ And
I am telling the truth when 1 sav thas
he looked so astonished I was positively
afraad he wonld lose his 1-.illllilﬂ'i1lnl
and go down the steps too guickly for
comfort,

Fvident!s

recoiving thanks for so small an acs
kinduess, Perbaps he thought I was
from the “eountry,” for it seems to be
the styvle of the city people to com-
pletely ignore any little act of polite-
noess.—Clicagao Ledger.,
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A Turkish Lamp-Lighter,

This functionary is a tall and gaunt
Mussulman, with a fierco mustache, an
cmbroidered scarlet jncket, and a hnge
“fastanelle.” He carries a ladder, a
box of lucifer matches, and a huge
greon eotton umbrella, He |-1:!n!s hiis
ladder agamst a wooden post, on the
top of which a common tin lamp is in-
sectrely fastened, and taking off the
gluss chimney op:ns his nmbrella to
keep off the wind, The handle of the
wmbrells is tucked under his arm, and
then baluneing himself on the rickety
Indder he P creds to strike a ]l;‘,’ht
with his lueifers, carelully protecting
the spluttering flames with both hia
hands, Naturally this is a slow pro-
cess and by the time the dozen lamps
are lighted everybady is safe at howme,
for the citizens do not go out at night,
but retire to rest at a very early hour,

All the Year KEound,

fle Had Tried It,

Mrs, Fitz Noodle bad company to
ten. Little ]‘11! Noodle had been told
just how to behave, and a good big
bribe was promised hlm if he acted out
his part of the programme. He did
very well until he saw the company
beginning to eat some jam that was
served in emall dishes. Then fixing
his ronnd eyes on o majestic old lady
opposite to him, be bawled in the
sweet tones of childhood:

“Did yer taste the pil1?"—
Free Press,

Qurnv: Is the wheelwright Lettes
than his fellee,?

Detroit




